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Good  Cheer 


Ottawa,  Canada,  Christmas,  1913,  A.D. 

My  Friend, — 

Be  of  good  cheer.  How?  How,  if  there  be  no  grand  or 
graceful  or  gorgeous  setting  to  our  life?  Where?  Where,  if  there 
be  lonesome  work  in  the  field,  dreary  chores  about  the  stable, 
drudgery  in  the  factory,  strife  for  gain  in  the  store,  dullness  in 
the  school  and  no  charm  in  the  home?  When?  When,  if  there 
be  no  time  for  more  than  getting  things  and  seeking  after  pleasures 
and  show? 

A  manger-cradle  was  not  a  grand  or  graceful  or  gorgeous  setting 
in  which  to  start.  And  now  His  festival  is  the  universal  acclaim  to 
the  supreme  success  of  His  life. 

The  makings  of  Good  Cheer  are  in  diligence;  in  good  work  for 
useful  ends;  in  fair-play;  in  patience;  and  in  following  high  ideals  of 
duty.     It  is  the  sheen  and  bloom  of  the  fine  Art  of  Living. 

The  fine  Art  of  Living  includes  all  honourable  occupations — 
yours  and  mine.  It  brings  beauty,  truth  and  goodness  into  every 
field  and  stable  and  factory  and  store  and  school  and  home,  while 
the  artist  works  and  plays  and  worships  with  others  for  the 
common  good.  He  knows  that  nothing  can  spoil  sunshine  and 
that  clouds  which  soften  its  beams  carry  refreshing  rains. 

To  be  somebody  worth  while,  to  do  something  worth  while,  to 
leave  something  worth  while — something  the  better  because  we 
lived;  to  give  ten  minutes  a  day  to  serious  thinking  of  how  we  can 
contribute  to  the  welfare  of  Canada: — that  will  bring  Good  Cheer 
and  give  Good  Cheer;  that  will  cause  us  to  be  of  good  cheer. 

Faithfully  yours, 


Christmas,  2913,  A.D. 

My  Friend, — 

Over  a  thousand  years  ago — what  a  short  long  span! — 
there  were  many  honest  men,  gentle  women  and  happy  boys  and 
girls  in  Canada.  Some  of  them  set  apart  ten  minutes  a  day  to 
consider  what  they  could  do  and  be  to  help  Canada  to  become  great, 
beautiful  and  glorious. 

Those  were  stormy  and  strenuous  days  when  intelligent  warfare 
was  being  waged  against  ignorance  and  poverty  and  disease  and 
vice  and  ill-wills.  Yet  many  of  the  men  who  made  the  laws,  and 
governed  others  through  the  primitive  instrumentalities — visible  and 
invisible — which  they  called  self-government,  gathered  into  their 
own  hands,  for  their  own  ends,  the  control  of  the  largest  share  of  the 
wealth  produced  by  the  labor  of  others.  Conventional  expressions 
perpetuated  a  habit  of  chaotic  thinking  and  acting  as  to  the  true 
place  of  things  in  the  scheme  of  justice,  liberty  and  happiness. 

Then  the  unexpected  happened  and  wholesome  reorganization 
came  to  pass  out  of  the  seething  mass  of  discontent.  As  by  a 
miracle,  they  all  with  one  consent  fell  to  honest  work  for  its  own  sake 
and  for  the  pleasure  of  its  processes.  They  went  into  the  service 
of  the  community  for  sheer  joy,  as  children  have  always  done. 
They  too  found  happiness  and  light.  They  established  conditions 
of  justice,  pure  and  all-pervading,  by  wise  laws  and  noble  living. 

And  now,  in  2913,  our  tasks  are  harder  and  more  enjoyable 
than  theirs,  as  our  powers  and  opportunities  are  greater.  Peace 
reigns.  Models  of  Dreadnoughts  are  with  the  fossils  of  Dinosaurs  in 
the  museums.  Earth  and  air  and  sea  and  sunshine  minister  to  us 
abundantly.  Plenty  abounds.  We  converse  across  continents. 
We  sing  in  the  Christmas  Hallelujah  of  the  world.  But  the  greatest 
conquest  is  still  to  be  completed.  Until  then  it  doth  not  yet 
appear  what  we  shall  be. 

Instead  of  risking  all  by  pride  and  indolence  and  self-satisfac- 
tion, it  becomes  us  to  set  our  faces  afresh  to  the  dawn  and  resolve 
anew  to  make  the  quality  and  conditions  of  life  the  best  that  may 
be  for  those  who  are  to  follow.  Let  us  do  so  until  the  coming  of 
the  perfect  day,  when  there  shall  be  no  more  sorrow,  or  pain,  or  sin, 
and  Christmas  shall  be  a  daily  festival  of  the  peace  which  passeth 
understanding.  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 
peace,  good  will  toward  men. 

Faithfully  yours, 
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